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"ADOREMUS TE-~ 
PASS YOUR SPIRIT IN- 
710 THIS LIFELESS EFFIGX. 
POSSESS “THIS INNOCENT 
DOLL-LIKE FIGURE, OH, 
PRINCE OF DARKNESS! 
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COMES HERI 


OKAY, BRUNO... FOOLS! HOLD HIM ™" 
COME ALONG! # 1107s! DONE (7! V'VE DOWN! SECURE TOO LATE 
Y HIM TABATA Wh ! 
00 | f TASKS $ 
4b 


Ags : = 3it 
) { TOO LATE... MY WORK IS Bur FiNisHeD 
i AGE ere car, 
‘YOUR FUN, Fs BEGUN... CUTE DOLL! 
- * ’ NES ve 


Yd 


fm ANNA WAITED FoR (SEE YOU THIS \ 
HER FATHER To LEAVE ff | \ EVENING, DEAR, 
FOR LONDON THE d 
ff] FOLLOWING MORNING. Viti as 
| oe 
F 


YOU'LL cu7, 
EI Ww 
PUT IT AWAY. 


pal 


‘ 5 I'M GETTING WORRIED 
HAS THE DAYS PASS, ANNA f ABOUT HER, JEAN! SHE 
REDECORATED THE EMPTY HASN'T EATEN ENOUGH 
¥ += 70 TO KEEPA BIRD ALIVE 
FOR THE PAST WEEK, 


IN THE 
MORNING! 


THAT EVENING, 
AFTER EVERYONE, 
HAD FALE: 
SLEER 


9 ))) 


; IM SURE, s 
Meng 
| Pie 


ANNA, L CAN'T FINO THE cat yl] 
ANYWHERI \AVE. SEEN J OD 
HIM? 4 
=| Lt TOM, 


h\ SAY THAT YouR 
Me cars missne2) 


Ls 
e 
CARI 
} OF. 
Myf 
; 
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sok 
es rit ore 
’ = 
; : ; 
| FOR A PIECE \|_ 10H, RAY I'M SORRY, TOM. 1... 
CAKE, TOM? | 00. BX cust REMEMBERED 
<4 Ih || » SS SOMETHING. IT'S 
f X oe IMPORT 
Ss V4 G NS 
\ 
OMe : RW 


he ‘ 


NO-TME 70 TO Spiga . JU6T) 
ans, 


JEAN! ® 
Bieeistns ee 


y (G00! NOW Yau RE HERE: 
E, 1 


P coopsye, MORTAL. 
TONIGHT 18 CANDLE. 
MASS EVE: 


BUT YOU ALREADY 
KNOW THAT, BON'T YOU? 


HAH! HAH! WAH! 


17 HAD STARTED SO INNOCENTLY. HOW COULO IRENE HAVE KNOWN. THAT THE 
EXPERIMENT WOULP GO WRONG? NOW SHE WAS SCREAMING... SCREAMING 
FOR HER LIFE! CHESTER, ONCE HUMAN, WAS NOW A HIDEOUS CREATURE 

THAT LUSTED FOR REVENGE! 17S FOUL BREATH BLASTED IN HER FACE, /7S 
WATERY, HATE-FILLED EYES GLARED INTOHMERE! 


IRENE HAD WANTECA MILLION DOLLARS... BUT NOW SHE WAS READY TO 
CASH INHER LAST CHIC, IT ALL HAD TO DO WITH THE MAIR EXPERIMENTS AND.. 


A MATTER OF 


PONT ACILL 
ME, CHESTER! 


AND HER PARTNER, 


"he a aah IGINESS HAD 


BAH! WE 


AND WE'RE 


aN FORTUNES WERE BEING MACE. 
ORAL ae 


(ave T Ley Re I DOWN RELAX HONEY! 
he avr ING Moi WISH & 


WE'LL FIND A WAY TO 
Em HAS THE ‘DOLaH To NTNU WITH MAY . 
EXPERIME: 


IMPS... THEN WE'D BE ON Toe! 


ALMOST ON CUE, SHESTER POTTER CAME 
INTO THE SHOP. POT: 


Wo HAP A MILLION| THIS IS JUST A LACE FRONT PIECE... THE 
DOLLARS How EVERY 


ISTORS WEAR. JUST PLACE 
AUMITEE SRURIT Bid UNDER THE LACE QUO 


EN VICTIM TO HIS COM: 


WELL She Wd 
CA “gly 
RIGHT ars ice. 
PLEASE FOLLOW 


ME. MB. MORAL, OLR 
STYLIST, WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YO 


THERE 1$ ANOTHER WAY OF 
RESTORING HAIR... A SECR. 
METHOD THAT it HAVE 

PEVELOPED ON MY OWN! 


NO, THE BXPER- 
IMENTS ARE BX- 
PENSIVE! 1 
RAN OUT OF 
FUNOS JUST BE- 
FORE THE 
PINAL TEST. iF 


Saat THAT HAP FALL | KING THAT MOST a 


Wout HAVE A. FULL, NATURAL LOO! 
OC OF HAIR 


YOU MEAN. iF 1 WERE To 
BACK YOUR PLAN, 1' 


-o. F NO 
HEAD FOR BUSINESS, 


IT'S BACK TO WORK AGAIN, FANG! 
We! VE FOUND AN AWGEL * 


™ ANORE PICKED UP THE TABLETS. 
SORRY, OLD FELLOW... BUT WE DONT WANT. MADE FROM THE HORMONES S' 
ARTNER TO LEARN OUR SECRET... NOT UNTIL THE WOLF. TOMA: 


QW , THE 
Weve COMPLETES He FINAL EXPERIMENT! LAST PHASE OF HiS LABORS WOULD 
SeaIN.::) WITH THE AIO OF CHESTER 


OUR NEW PARTNER Is 
ALSO OLR NEW GUINEA PIG / IN 


CHESTER POTTER ARRIVED AT THE SHOP. 

OF NIM EGE ARE THe FRUITS OF BIGHT VERS OF 
LE A eee WORK. NOW WITH YOUR HELP I CAN 

ANDRE, MR. POTTER PRODUCE MORE. ANG SELL THEM INA 

1S HERE? HE Has THE cop CHAIN OF SHOP: i COUNTRY.” 

PAPERS DRAWN UP’ x ete Pade 


FOR 
LE TAKE 
» TWO BEFORE OCING 
TO BEP TONIGHT. 
NOW, SHALLWE SIGN 
THE PARTNERSHIP 


CHESTER POTTER MADE THE PEAL. ANDRE ANG IRENE NOW HAD A Liat eg Mik lion 
DOLLARS IN THE COMPANY ACCOUNT, AND CHESTER... HE HAD THE PILLS S 


BUT BACK AT THE SHOP ANOTHER KING OF 

CELEBRATION WAS TAKING PLACE... = 
Wr suze... aur 

i FEEL Somey 


ANP EVEN AS THEY SPOKE THEIR SUB- 
r is MAYBE IF 2 TAKE AN ASPI@IA)-- IT'LL STOP 
FRANSED AAR EADY STARTING TO THE ACHE! ALL THE EXCITEMENT TODAY 
MY HEAD! IT'S MUST HAVE “Wedel ~- 2 IT Workthee ? 


A 
[=s THROBBING! LAA MG PIA 
Ss \ IN PAIN’ 

—S A | 


ik WO MAROLY * 
PFS SHOW Coe Wis MEW DROWN STANDS OF HAIR, 


THe taBtere Aad 
Je Ny, 
ALREADY | 


SEVERAL BAYS PASSED, ANO AS CHESTER'S HAIR GREW 
+: $0 212 HIS AMBITION. 


Ven mous erreey- T wisn ir 
7 Y Lid you WERE Ovel 
IVE TABLET! IT SHOULD WERE OVER! 
ACTING LIKE 
A4OVE~ 


SIEK SCHOOL 
Your e 


Bw Git 
. Maia CHESTER. : 


Dy He's BEEN 
TAKING THE 


CUASTER HAD NO IEA WHAT HAP HAPOENEO 


HI» WS MING NO LONGER WAS HIS OWN... 
BUT THAT OF AN ANIMAL! AN ANIMAL (M~ 
PRIGONEO INA HUMAN FORM FOR ALMOST 
FORTY YEARS! A MINOLESS BEAST , NOW 
UNG EAS HEP ANPPEAOLY 


WHeTs WRONE ¥( 
CHEST PEAR? YOu 
LOOK EXHAUSTED L 


: —</ 5, 
1T MUST HAVE BEEN 
4 WINNER f HERE, HAVE 
SOME COFFEES 


BUT WHILE ANORE AND IRENE COUNT THEIR 
MONEY, CHESTER WAS RACKING UP VICTIMS 
EXTRACT! 


1 
TOO MANY HORMONES «.. 
HIS GLANOS COULDN'T TAME 
17. BUT I HAVE ENOUGH PILLS 
NOW TO MARKET. GET SOME 
CRATES . YOU CAN HELP ME 
PACK OUR FIRST MILLION; 


CAE 
SHIP/AENT/ A 


WHA. .,.WHAT'S 


THEN CHBGTER Bas (7 
ECTED IN THE WINDOW 
"a MIDEOUS UNBELIEV= 
A TRAIT ASS 


WHAT'S HAP PEI 


iP YOU... AND YOU 
met LOY yy 


THAT'S HOW 
‘HEY DIP IT! 


ANDRE NEVER KNEW WHAT 


PPENEP. HE Oi 
rome Ne moe. 


1 POUBT IF WE'LL EVER SOLVE THIS ONE." MAYBE THAT'S 
THE WOLF THAT KILLED THE THREE WOMAN...BUT WE 
CAN'T BE SURE! WHAT'S THAT SLIP OF PAPER 2 


IT'S 4 SHIPPERS RECEIPT. 
IT. WAS IN THE WOMANS HAND. 
ITs 
Zor Es OF MIRACLE 

NAIR REPLACEMENT 
TABLETS ! BOY, WHAT 
Ik THEY THIN OF 
NEXT: 


aye 80 CHESTER 


¥ = SACK YOUNGER 
ART— SERRY GRANDENET TI 
EDITOR- LARRY LIEBER 


‘A HEAVIER 
JACKET, AS 
“THE CHILLY 

©. NIGHT AIR 
PENETRATES 

your 4 


CLOTHING.. 


whe 


ELEVEN THIRTY PM. 
YOU FEEL THE AUTUMN 
BREEZE WAFT AND CURL. 
AROUND AND THROUGH 
THE COLD MARBLE 
TOMBSTONES, MAKING 
AN BERIE SOUND IN 
THE QUIET OCTOBER 
NIGHT. BUT YOU'RE 

NOT AFRAID. You'Re 
SECURE, FOR ‘You 
KNOW THERE ARE 

NO SUCH THINGS AS 


Wenemnss! 


You cLurcH 
THE HEAVY BAG 
AT YOUR SIDE, THE 
BAG THAT CONTAINS 
THE CRUMYFIX AND 
POINTED OAK SHAFT AND 
THE. BLUNT MALLET. JUSTIN 
CASE... FOR TONIGHT YOU ARE 
SEEKING OUT “THE LEGENDARY 
VAMPIRE OF COBBS HILL CEME- 
TARY. YOU ARE ON YOUR FIRST... 


RUN-DOWN, NO. 
VAMPIRE WOULD. 
4VE HERE! 


‘YOU SHIVER A LITTLE. THEN 
‘YOU THINK OF MAR’ 
NO LONGER FEEL SO 


& WHAT A CRAZY SCHEME! 
L.OON'T KNOW HOW MARY 
CONNED ME INTO IT! 


Rus SUT YOU REMEMBER HOW THE WHOLE THING BEGAN. 
WSPAPER 


L DON'T S 
BIG EXPERT ON THE SUPER- ) KNOW WHAT 


IT WAS WHEN STAN BROUGHT THE NEF 
ARTICLE TO THE “LION'S DEN”, 


WELL, PHIL? YOURE THE 


NATURAL. HAT 00 YOU 
MAKE OF THIG VAMPIRE 


YOU NEVER LIKED THE WAY STAN_LOOKED 
AT MARY.., AND THE WAY SHE RESPONDED TO 
HIM, BUT STAN WAS RICH, LOADED! Ai 
WOMEN SEEMED TO FINO THAT ATTRAC- 
TIVE... EVEN MARY... 

HOw.DO you 
PLAN TO FIND 


WELL, Z DON'T Bury 
IT! IN FACT, I'LL-WAGER' 


A THOUSAND Bi Moen To 
}ANO BUCKS A LETTER TO 
THAT WERE 15 NO my ORACUA?, 
eg 


V;, 


Al THOUSAND BUCKS! THAT WAS MORE MONEY 
THAN YOU'D EVER SEEN /N ONE LUMP! You HELD 
BACK YOUR HATRED 

DATED CHECK. .. 


WHAT THE DEV/L 
13 HE ‘TRYING TO 


AS YOU STARED AT THE POST- = 


WO! BUT I ALSO 
DON'T BELIEVE IN 
PROVING ANYTHING TO 


YOU RECALL HOW YOU WANTED 
TO SINK YOUR FIST INTO STANS 
FACE, STAN HAD ONE OF 


T BELIEVE 
THAT PEOPLE: 
HAVE SEEN 
SOMETHING 
AT COBBS HILL 
CEMETERY.. - THAT 
LEGEND GOES BACK 


EVERYONE KNEW HOW BROKE YOU WERE...GO- 
ING TO COLLEGE ON WHAT MONEY YOU COULD 
EARN OR BORROW. STAN KNEW IT! HE WAS 
ALWAYS RUBBING YOUR FACE IN IT 


YOU BET A/GHT" Tit 

PAY PHL. HERE, ONE 
THOUSAND B/G ONES 
IF HE CAN SPEND A 


NO. THE POSTAGE 
RATES ARE 700 H/GH.... 
I'VE GOT A BETTER 


BUT. IN YOUR HEART YOU KHEW 
MARY WAS RIGHT, YOU DROVE 
HER HOME. SHE FELT GOOD 
IN YOUR ARMS, HER BoDyY 
WARM NEXT 70 YOU, THE 
SCENT OF HER HAIR MINGLED 
WITH THE AUTUMN BREEZE. 


A RICH BOY, EITHER! 


AS 
ee tad IND, AFTER A\ 
* ‘AND, AFTER ALL, 
B= Ba ‘you've STUDIED THE 


Cet 


IN VAMPIRES? jG : 


Se: 
age 


THIS WHOLE, 
BUSINESS SOUNDS: 
LIKE A PLOT FROM | 


YOUR HEART THUDS IN YOUR CHEST. 
BUT YOU CONTINUE...YOU MUST! 


I NEVER KNEW. 

THIS PLACE 

THEM! I MUST 
GET THE 246." 


You FIND THE JAG,..THEN FOR A LONG MOMENT WISH 
YOU HAD NEVER L.00KED...YOU STAND TRANSFIXED, * 
ROOTEO TO THE SOGGY EARTH... YOU SEE A RAT SCURRY 
PAST, A MASS OF COBWEBS STICK IN YOUR MOUTH AND EYES, 
SKINLS STARE UP AT YOU THROUGH EMPTY SOCKETS, .. YO! 

BUT ONE DESIRE...10 ESCAPE... 7 


Nou RUN, THAT'S ALC 70U CAN DO! YOu STUMBLE AND CRASH IN-| | You STOP! Your CHEST ACHES! 
YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN THE 1O DARK THINGS THAT YOUDO | | YOUR HEART THUMPS IN YOUR 
NOT WANT TO SEE! YOU RUN BARS! YOU BREATHE DEEPLY. 
AG THOUGH HE DEVIL HiM- | | NOT SMELLING THE FET/IO AIR 
SELF 19 AFTER You! 


ee 
GE 


Now ‘YOU KNOW WHAT MADE 
‘YOU STOP, IT'S A LIGHT.-.A LIGHT 
AS BRIGHT AS DAY |S COMING 
FROM THE FAR END OF THE TUNNEL! 


SUDPENLY 
THE LIGHT. 


FORA SECOND, YOUR HEART STOPS COLD. FEAR HAS MADE YOU STROM (OU KNOCK THE 
‘YOU ARE LOOKING FACE TO FACE WITH... 


Wy) 


YZ 


SSS 


YOU AREN'T AWARE OF THE PEOPLE AROUND YOU, OR THE YOU DON'T EVEN FEEL THE VIBE-LIKE GRIP 

‘MOVIE L THAT FLOOD THE CATACOMBS, EVERYTHING AROUND You, OR HEAR THE VOICES OF 

SEEMS FAR AWAY, LIKE A DREAM, YOU DON'T YOUR FRIENDS. YOU SEE A GROUP OP 

NOTE OF THE ee BODY LYING AT YOUR FEET. ..THE PEOPLE STARING AT YOU...BUT YOU DON'T 
gd | KNOW WAX... 


WE'RE ON LOCATION:- 
PHI MAT \ MAKING A HORROR MOVIE, 
HAPPENED? ) WHEN THIS CRAZY KID 


BUSTS IN AND KILLS THE 


‘YOU DON'T FEEL THEM LOAD YoU INTO‘A POLICE CAR... AS 
ALL YOUR ATTENTION |S ON ONE THING. THE THIN AMAIN, 

LOOKING BOWA’ AT YOU, WITH A MOCKING SM/LE. 
KPOSING TWO RAZOR- SHARP FANGS! 


Comics is an escapist 
medium, no matter what the psy- 
chologists sa 
tain and make a 
then all the better. But first and 
foremost, entertainment is our 


And just as Atlas wi 
Titan in Greek Mythology, so pl 
titan of comic books. 
it there's a doubt in your mind as 
to whether or not we can do it, 
take # look at our line-up. ‘Cause 
this is what comics is alt about! 


Exciting and lusty adven- 
tures await IRONJAW, a savage 
sword and sandal epic set in the 
far future and brought to you by 
the team of Michael Fleisher, 
Mike Sekowsky, and Jack Abel 

A dearth of souls-in-tor- 


ment causes Satan to summon - 


the services of THE GRIM 
GHOST, a Michael Fleisher/Ernie 
Colon. presentation in blazing 
HadeScope! 

The Greatest Story Ever 
Told is, what you'll find in THE 
PHOENIX" Atlas’ sci-fi Man of 
Tomorrow. And if that Sounds 


cryptic, don't sweat it! Jeff Rovin : 


and Sal Amandola assure one and 
all that they know what they're 
doing! 

Olf in space, the saga of 
WULF THE BARBARIAN is set on 
a planet the size of which is 
beyond mortal comprehension, 
Written and penciled by Larry 
Hama, inked by Klaus Janson, 
this is sword and sorcery comics 
at its very best. 

But Hama’s not one to 
rest on his laurels! Together with 
Pat Broderick on pencils and 
Frank McLaughlin on inks, he has 
created a terrifying vision of 
tomorrow in PLANET OF VAM- 
PIRES. It’s the story of six astro- 
nauts who return ftom a Mars 
mission to find earth devastated 
by biological warfare. And the 
end result of this holocaust is a 
world divided into savages and a 
super-scientific race of vampires! 

Meanwhile, back in the 
present, we've got TARGITT, a 
story of one man’s. vengeance 
against the mob. Ric Meyers and 
Dan Adkins is an unbeatable pair 
to tell the story of an unbeatable 
mant 


is he human or is he 
plant? After you read the adven- 
tures of MORLOCK, 2001, you 
can decide for yourself. Michael 
Fleisher and Al Milgrom, with an 
Abel assist from Jack, spearhead 
this exciting super-hero series. 

After thousands of years, 
a Neanderthal man frozen in a 
block of ice is revived. impos- 
sible, you say? Think again, and 
take a look at THE BRUTE, a 
CroMagnificent comic from 
Michael Fisisher, Mike Sekow- 
sky, and Pablo Marcos. 

Meanwhile, with the world 
of 1974 as their playground, Steve 
Mitchell and Ernie Colon bring us 
the action-packed adventures of 
THE COUGAR, a_ Hollywood 
stuntman-turned-thrillseeker. 

And what THE COUGAR 
does for excitement, THE SCOR- 
PION does for money! Howle 
Chaykin helms this book, serving 
as writer/artist. Set in the 1930's, 
THE SCORPION is fraught with 
the kind of adventure that made 
the pulps great! Move over DOC 
SAVAGE! 

As if these were not 
enough, there's POLICE ACTION, 
VICKY, KID CODY and THE 
COMANCHE KID, SAVAGE COM- 
BAT. TALES featuring SGT. 
STRYKER AND HIS DEATH 
SQUAD, TALES OF EVIL, MID- 
NITE MADNESS, and two super- 
hero titles so different, so excit- 
ing, that, for now, wee gotta 
keep ‘em under wraps! 


This, not to mention, our 
colossal black and white books, 
MOVIE MONSTERS, WEIRD 
TALES OF THE MACABRE, 
TALES OF THE. SORCERESS, 
and THRILLING ADVENTURE 
STORIES. The latter three, are 
comics titles all, and showcase 
the talents of men such as Jeff 
Jones, Leo Summers, Pablo 
Marcos, Mike Kaluta, Jack Spar- 
ling, Russ Heath, Neal Adams, 
Steve Ditko, John Severin, 
Ramon Torrents, Mike Ploog, 
Tom Sutton, Pat Boyette, and a 
host of other top-notch comic 
folk! 


As for Atlas’ hard-working 
behind-the scenes men, publish- 
ing our comics are Martin and 
Chip Goodman, the men who cre- 
ated Marvel Comics. If you think 
their performance there was 
impressive, give 'em full rein with 
Atlas! 

The editorial chores are in 
the calloused-but-capable hands 
of Jeff Rovin and Larry Leiber, 
supported by actor-turned-office- 
gremlin, Ric Meyers. In. the pro- 
duction corner is expert mechani: 
cal man Steve Mitchell, whose 
first major crisis» was earning 
that Comics are not colored with 
Crayolas. 

But when all is said and 
done, no matter who's behind 
them, comics are entertainment. 

Atlas is might. 

And Atlas Comics. are 
mighty entertaining! 

See you next month! 


